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JN June, 1943,,H.M. Submarine 

“Sahib’’ was sunk by a 
depth charge during her eighth 
patrol, following a_ successful 
attack on a heavily escorted 
enemy convoy in conditions 
which can only be described as 
ideal for anti-submarine war- 
fare. 

“Sahib’’ had previously pene- 
trated the harbour of Milazzo 
during daylight, and for this 
and other patrols which the 
boat carried out before she 
went down, the following 
awards have been made:— 

BAR TO THE D.S.C. 

Lieut. John Henry Bromage, 

DS.O., D.S.C., R.N. 


D.S.C. 
Lieut. Antony Noel Brookes, 
R.N. 


D.S.M. 
E.R.A. John Foster Hart. 
P.O. Alexander ‘Churton 
McCulloch. 


E.R.A. Harry Wilson Lees. 
A.B. Edmund Theodore Hook. 
MENTIONS. 

Temp. Lieut. Norman Traf- 
ford Oldfield Berry, R.N.R. 

Tel. George Robert Harmer. 

Stoker George Albert Lewis 
Underwood. 


ST eee 


oR gallantry and skill whilst 
serving in H.M,. Submarines 
“Tradewind”’’ and .“ Rorqual’’ 
in hazardous patrols in the Far 
East during the period January 
to May, 1945:— 
BAR TO THE D.S.C. 

Lieut. John Philin Holroyde 
Oakley, D.S.C., R.N. 

Lieut. Philip Rutter Wood, 
DS.C., R.N. 


D.S.C. : 
Lieut. Michael Anthony Wil- 
son, M.B.E., R.N 


’ B 
Temp. Lieut. Maurice Fred- 


erick Puttnam, R.N.V.R. 
BAR TO THE D.S.M. 
Acting C.P:O. George Greer, 
D.S.M. 


D.S.M. 

Temp. Acting C.E.R.A. Ed- 
ward Bernard Davies. 

E.R.A. Humphrey Owen. 

Temp. S.P.O.’ Joseph Sidney 
Holliday. 

E.R.A. Thomas Hand. 

E.A. John Vernon Parsons. 

Acting L. Sea. Henry Edward 
Harding. 

Acting Temp. L. Sea. Albert 


Parker. 

MENTIONS. 
Lieut. Jeremy Nash, D.S.C., 
RN 


‘Lieut. Antony Coleman, R.N. 
C.E.R.A. Sydney Charles 


Denham, D.S.M 


P.O. Walter Leafe, D.S.M. 

Acting Temp. L. Sea. Ernest 
Evans. 

Temp. Acting L.S. Edgar God- 
frey Calverley. 

A.B. Percival Joseph Waters. 

Stoker Samuel Henry Palmer. 

From the “London Gazette”’ 
we reprint the above, with con- 
gratulations to all concerned, 


a en 


HE official citation ‘in the 

“London Gazette’’ announc- 
ing awards to members of the 
crew of “Shark’’ runs_ as 
follows:— 

For great gallantry, stead- 
fastness and devotion to duty 
whilst serving in H.M. Sub- 
marine “Shark.’’ On the 6th 
July, 1940, the “Shark’’ was 


forced to come to the surface 
through damage inflicted by 
aircraft and could neither 
dive nor steer a course for 
home. She fought off continu- 
ous attacks by sea-planes, 
bombers and fighters for more 
than three hours and caused 
at least one aircraft to retire 
seriously damaged. When all 
ammunition was expended. 
all secret matter was de- 
stroyed and the ship was 
sunk, the survivors became 
prisoners of war: 


: D.S.O. 
Lieut.-Com. Peter Noel Buck- 
ley, R.N. 
D.S.C. 


Lieut. - Com. Denis Hugh 
Bryan Barrett, R.N. 

Cyril Coltman Loder, Warrant 
Engineer, R.N. 

D.S.M. 

Temp. Acting C.E.R.A. Fred- 
erick William Edmund Ham- 
mond, B.E.M. 

E.R.A. Alexander Stables 
McDonald. 

P.O. Charles Francis Tarratt. 

P.O. Tel. Joseph John Nevitt. 

L. Sea. Charles William Urry. 
A.B. Ivor Augustus Clark. 


St Oe 


“FOR gallantry, resource and 
_ devotion to duty, whilst 
serving in H.M.S. “Clyde’’ the 
following awards are made:— 
aa he TO iy hg D.S.C. 
leut. Raymond Henry Bull, 
D.S.C., R.N. eas 
: D.S.C. 
Lieut. John Brian Luard Gil- 
more, R.N. 
S.M 


D.S.M. 
oe C.P.0. Cecil Wilson 
aick. 
Se ae Andrew Brunton, 


Acting Chief Stoker James 
Donoghue. 
MENTIONS. 

Temp. Lieut. William Alfred 
Cole, R.N.V.R. 

P.O. Erie Hirons. 

L. Sea. George Harold Kit- 
cher. 

L. Sto. Tom Bosworth. 

A.B. Clifford Lawrenge Ew- 
bank, 

“In six patrols in the last 
year, H.MIS. “Clyde’’ has car- 
ried’ out eight special -opera- 
tions under hazardous condi- 
tions in the Far East,’’ con- 
cludes the citation. 


eT Toe 


IF I wore a hat, I would cer- 

tainly take it off to Com- 
mander Anthony Richard Hez- 
let, D-S.O., D.S:C., R.N., who, it 
is announced in a recent ‘issue 
of the London Gazette, receives 
a bar to his Distinguished Ser- 
vice Order for “outstanding 
courage, skill and daring in 
sinking a large JapaneSe war- 
ship, which was strongly es- 
corted. 

The same edition of the Lon- 
don Gazette announces that the 
King has been graciously 
pleased to give unrestricted 
permission for the wearing “of 
the following decoration,” be- 
stowed iby the President of the 
United States of America. And 
following is the name of Com- 
mander MHezlet, awarded the 
Legion of -Merit, Degree of 


Commander, for his part ‘in the|in tthe New Forest. you can most roads 


same action. 


HAMPSHIRE has got some- 
got 


That doesn’t sound very re- 
miarkable, thus starkly stated. 
But, to those who know the 
New Forest. the name opens 
up a memory of a place of 
beauty aud of magic, where 
great {beeches sand oaks 


a while; where quaint, dwarf- 
like villages with low white 
inns seem, almost unreal in. that 
vast mass of trees; where you 
come across a solitary hut in 
some sudden clearing where a 
charcoal burner carries on the 
business' of his forefathers. 
lt is @ pkace where you 
can walk for miles through 
long aisles of beeches and 
not meet a soul, or sit on a 
wild-flower bank with the 
stretches of woodland around 
you, with only the birds and 
rabbits, or maybe a wild 
pony or deer, for company. 
Or it may be you come 
across the rising-place of one 
of the several rivers which 
have birth in its depths, and 
you muse on the travails that 


little stream will have before 
it comes to a igreat river, or 
the sea. and loses itself. 

The (New Forest, with its 
92,000 acres of trees, is unique. 
For it is) mot only a forest, but 
the living-place of a scattered 
community which has been 
there since before the Norman 
Conquest. Sherwood Forest 
was, Il suppose, itss only rival. 
But Sherwood Forest tis mo 
longer a forest. 


WHERE RUFUS FELL. 

New ‘Forest—King Rufus. Ail 
right, let’s get it over. 

King Rufus, hunting deer 
near Bramshaw and Minstead 
one fine August day in 1100, 
discovered what it felt like to 
get an arrow in the midriff, 
but didn’t live long enough te. 
express his sympathy with shot 
deer. And mobody cared, much. 

He was carted away iin a 
charcoal fburner’s wagon to 
Winchester. where he was 
buried without much _ fuss. 
And you might have thought 
that would have been the end 
of him. But thiis 
greedy, unprincipled mionarch 


there since before the Norman Conquest. 


for making the most of it: 


‘ who were living at the ‘time 
Between Southampton and just retribution for the savage long)— delightful 
Bournemouth lies 
trees, fourteen miles from by the unworthy king. 
north to south and sixteen Putting out of eyes, mutila- 
miles in width, with three or tion of limbs, and being 
four fairly large towns, many strung up on the nearest tree 
villages, and several heights. with his own  hbowsstring 


were the risks any common 
man ran if he ventured into 
the forest with bow and 
arrow in his hands. 


within miles of its outskirts, 


de-clawed so that they could 


x 
D. N. K. 


They do not obtrude them- 


thing no other county has especially as it seemed to those selves. They are content to be 


what ithey have remgined so 
places, the 


a tract of game laws inflicted on them purpose of which is*to act as ern ‘fringe, 


market towns for the people of 
the forest and its fringes. 
\Having once entered the 
forest, you! can strike off in 
any direction with the cer- 
tainty that you will discover 
calm beauty. 
I have known no season, nor 


The New Forest, with its 92,000 acres, is not only a forest, but the living place of a scattered community which has been 
Here you see the Twin Trees and the Rufus Stone, which marks the spot where 
King Rufus fell mortally wounded by an arrow and was carted away in a charcoal burner’s wagon to Winchester. 


called the Courts of Swain- 
mote, and is a town to ex- 
plore. 
Beaulieu, on the south-east- 
Romsey to _ the 
north-east, and Ringwood ‘to 
the west, are all forest towns, 
though they are ail now out- 
side the forest itself, and all 
have ichiarm. 

In writing of the New Forest 
I have leffit Little space to men- 
tion other parts of Hampshire 


any hour of the day, diminish the downs to the north, which 
Even dogs were not allowed the charm of those glorious if not so famed as the Sussex 


trees and lovely glades. 


In summer, the coo] depths 


+ 
BAGNALL 


writes about a Southern county where, 


he says, 


“I could serve a sentence of 


three months and not know one idle day.” 


* 


mefther chase tthe dieer nor 
attack them. 

No wonder they commemo- 
rated the spot where Rufus 
died. There is no doubt that 
the shooting was am aiccident, 
but the commoners cheered 
like anything, notwithstanding. 

An indication of the manner 
in which the New Forest diwel- 
lers have remained attached to 
their locality through ‘the cen- 
turies lies in the fact that a 
direct descendant of the char- 
coal burner who carried away 
the body of the slain king was 
jiving in a hut on land given to 
the man for his ambulance 
work, as late as Queen Vic- 
toria’s reign. 

The wooden axle of the 
wagon used on that occa- 
sion was preserved in the 
hut until the eighteenth cen- 
tury, when the then descen- 
dant burnt it in a fit of spleen 
after it had fallen on his 
toes. 

The Rufus Oak, standing by 
the scene of ithe accident, was 
reduced to a mere stump by 
souvenir hunters, and that, too, 
was fburned—out of sheer cus- 
sedniess—by- a local man in the 
eighteenth century. 

Apart from ithis over-rated 


graceless, historical association. the New have for 
is singularly free of t 


Forest 


ae 


of the forest shade add to the 
wonders of the thick foliage 
going up from sheer or gnarled 
trunks. 

In autumn you have such 
colours as to defeat descrip- 
tion—mile after mile of them; 
and seen from the fringes, the 
forest ‘in sunlighitt seems almost 
aflame. 

And even in ‘winter, when 
you might suppose such a great 
expanse of timber would tbe a 
sombre sight, tit is a-scene of 
beauty which can be thrilling 
if snow is about. 


IN ANOTHER “RAIN.” 


As for time of day=there is 
no time when tthe fforest does 
not present enchanting views, 
so long as there is not steady 
rain. i admit that the forest 
in rain of that seemingly un- 
ending kind is a dismal place 
and drives you to the comfort 
of a village inn. 

_I hope it may fbe some place 
like the ‘‘Sir John Barley- 
cen’? at Cadnam, that way- 
side inn with its low “whitened 
walls and long thatched roof, 
a real inn of the forest people ; 
or to “The Trusty Servant” 
at Minstead, nearby; or one of 
the many of such inns which 
generations served 
he rangers of the forest, and 


became more famous after his “things you must see’? and Still do, while welcoming the 


death than he ever deserved, 
because of the shooting acci- 
dent. and the place where he 
fell ‘is marked with a stone, 
which, for some reason or an- 
other, everyone who visits the 
New Forest goes to see. | 
As it is about the only thing 
of interest that ever happened 


hardly blame the local ~ people 


“places you must visit.” 

Certainly there are towns, 
such as Beaulieu, Lyndhurst, 
Brockenhurst, Ringwood, which 
figure on the itinerary of any 
tour of the Forest—but !that is 
not quite the same thing. You 
would probably come to them 
in good time, in any case, for 
lead to or from 
then: ==- 


occasional visitor from 
‘“abroad.’’ 
If the rain catches you at 


Lyndhurst, you are fortunate 
indeed. 


This capital of the forest 
lands, with its quiet buildings 
undismayed by hustling 
through traffic, is the meet- 
ing-place of the Forest 
Courts, or governing bodies: 


Downs or the downs of Wilt- 


, £0 with the exception of mastiffs In spring you are in a world shire and Berkshire, have great 
reaching up ite the sky; where kept ias house~guards': and they of fresh green through which beauty. 
sunlit jglades ‘invite you to stay had to have their front paws the sun pierces with difficulty. 


I have ‘stood on Inkpen and 
thought the view one of the 
most satisfying in ithe south 
country. And those wreat 
places—Portsmouth and South- 
ampton; itthey are so vast in 
size, in thistory, and in our 
national life ‘to-day, that they 
can only be itreated as separ- 
ate entities. 

have no room even for 

select Bournemouth, nor Christ- 
church and Gosport, Lyminig- 
ton and Hayling Island; mor 
even for the Isle of Wight, 
which is indeed a coumty in 
itself. % 

Hampshire contains, as you 
see, many different things. 
But apart from the New For- 
est, its best is, perhaps, Win- 
chexter—that ancient” capital_ 


of England and gem of Eng- ~~ 


lish cities. 

I kmow that were I sentenced 
to Hampshire for three months 
I (should not know one_ idle 
day. unless it were spent lying 
on my back in a New Forest 
glade, sunning myself on ithe 
beach at Lee, lazily watching 
the slow-moving beetles that 
are cars on the valley roads: 
beneath tthe hills, or nestling 
against the tiller of a small 
boat .in the Solent. 

Although, as you may know, 
that last can Ibe short-lived) with 
a pitta wind from the south- 
west. 


Our address still js: 
“Good Morning,” 
c/o Deptvof C.N.1., 
Admiralty, London, S.W.| 


. (CAPTAIN Blado laughed as he 
raked in the pile of reales had ever made. 


the saloon. 
_ “Ts there any real gambler of the messenger. 
in the crowd? I'll stake my ship 
against a hundred reales! Come 
on, you paro pinto experts! 
_ My ship against—” 
A white man pushed his way 


_ direction of the skipper. 
X “Till take you, captain ! 
for a game.” 

Another fool loses his reales,’ 


Just pure silver. 


> 


amount of flaw 


to the wall, was a notice that 


several bars of silver had that and it had come more easily thanhe was his one distraction, his weak- 
stolen from the had anticipated. It had been quite ness. 


morning been 
messenger of the silver mine a few simple. 
miles inland. 
It was the captain’s pecu- 
; liarity that, though the silver 
bars were at that moment on 
board his schooner, he played 
his game with all his usual bluff 
and boldness. 
No cooler crook ever stepped 


way to his ship. 
down a gang-plank to the quay 


turers who ply up and down the think that the 
Chilean coast, a receiver of stolen Chilean roughs. 
_ property, an illicit silver “fence,” 


mo one ever would. 


La Serena while his 


word to go. And she was going 


the silver bar which was to be sold least. 
far up at Panama. 


ts | | é 

. It was the biggest haul Blado 
i There was a It becomes a craze, a mania. 

stacked before him on the gaming fortune in the silver. It had been is one of the unwritten rules of coast. 
table, and his shout rang through worth the extra effort to get it, the game that players do not stop 


even if it had meant the killing until all the money has found its 


But Blado had planned the dividual. 
affair with deliberation, and had seeking to make their opponents They say this crime has hit up at Mas-a-Fuera, 
executed the plan exactly as ilmpio—cleaned out. 
he had hatched it. 

With other cases of silver bars 
leisurely through the crowd of he had engaged one or other of the 
men who thronged the bar and Chilean desperadoes for a handful 
nodded, with a smile, in the of reales to break into the mine 
premises, but those bars were not 


There was usually a certain 
in the metal. 

called the Chilean barman; and But when the metal was pure the 
_ the crowd laughed, while the bars were sent by messenger to 
captain rattled the dice-box and another safe beyond the compound, 

_ called for another bottle of anisado. and the way to this compound 
Above the captain’s chair, tacked skirted the forest. ; 4 : E 
2 Blado had waited his chance, player through long practice. It aha pe ie So ing home the bacon if you went 


A request for a match, a table limpio. Success came easily 
thrust with one of the curved to him. In crime, as in gambling, 
Chilean sheath knives, and the his luck was holding. 
messenger was on the ground, 
and Blado had stepped back into an eye over the man as the new 
the forest with the silver, and opponent drew in a chair. The pl ene 
had taken it by a roundabout stranger was not old; he was clad =7°, Player was no match for 


His trail was covered completely. broken seaman, and he had the air disappointment pass like a shade 
f La Serena than Captain Blado. The knife he had used would make of one of the wanderers of the 

was one of the many adven- the local vigilantes i 
thieves 


There were plenty of them who 


a robber who boasted that no one would kill a man for much less than 
_had ever cornered him yet, and a single bar of silver. 


the coast from Panama to Magellan. long?” ~ 


on Mas-a-Fuera. Escaped, maybo. 
And you’re scared the vigilantes 
will get you here. Well, I'll play 
you for a passage, but I’m going 
north. Shoot!” 
Paro Pinto is more thana game. “A matter of a few years. Just you don’t want to be landed, my The man tlrew the dice 
It pokin’ around. Up and down the duck!” obediently, while Blado watched 
Like you.” “You think so?” him. 
“Mate?” “T think so. I’ve been watchin’ He was wondering how he could 
“Never got to that height, you. Why do you want to get turn the situation to his own 
way into the pocket of one in- though I can steer as good as any. away from La Serena like this? account. If he gave this man up 
Men play for days, Just pokin’ around. Like you. You wouldn’t like to be landed to the police it would strengthen 
would you?” his position. 


the vigilantes. The stranger's hand jerked ‘‘My game, captain!” 


They’re anxious 


to get the criminal.” up quickly. The stranger had won. Blado 
His eyes were on the cap- | YOu mean the convict island reckoned up the score. 
A y= d ay st ory of tain’s hand which was shaking JUSt west of Juan Fernandez, “You're lucky,” he said. “I'll 


the dice-box. Blado put down °#p’n?” | keep my word. You get your 
the box and took a drink from That’s what I mean.” passage—somewhere north. I 
his glass. ‘ ae rattled the dice-box and sail on the ebb tide. I’ve got to 
“Td : ’ aughed. : eo aboard now.” 
that A v Spats Antaatins You’re not going there, skip-- They rose, and Blado paid his 
aré on the job. Your pass, mister per? Ships are not allowed score to the barman. It was dark 
Po ehraws a “Se ” zi * within sight of the island. outside, and there was a strange 
Th cvor's aia Sis Gone eiras “Oh, I’ve never seen it, but I stillness in the air. 
Blado just then. He could discuss Cees ca you a piel Bn The wind was coming in from 
: a B : . ou’ve been there, my bird, the north-east in short puffs 
an accomplished the coming of detectives and drink j 01% It would be bring- hot and uncomfortable. : 
but then the silver was in his back Cons 6 dmit : At Bsa hoe Oey sg 
; . ae ; e on admit you’ve a waterman to row them to the 
That evening he had made cabin, and he was sailing on the been there ! ” 2 ship. As they reached the deck 


b tide. : f Z 
Li ggaae opposite him laughed The man shrugged his shoulders. the skipper turned to his com- 
and took up the dice-box, balane- « I admit it, skipper. aon ’ 
ing it eagerly for a throw.. He I thought so. Folks don’t You haven’t told me your 
He rattled the dice-box and cast threw a one. re ed cee. be ae i 

ey’ve reasons. You’ve been (Continued on page 3) 


They did not speak much 
The Ow for the game was at its height. ; 
5. For what purpose would 
you consult “Debrett’’? 
6. Which of the following is 
2 an intruder, and why?—St. 


Ursula, St. Hilda, St. Mary, St. 
Augustine, St. Joan, St. Sophia. 


Silver bar, a 


skipper—and a 
stranger 


Blado was you? 


every man who sat down at his © 


in the nondescript garments of a Blado, and the skipper saw the 
over the man’s face when they 
reckoned up the score. 


The skipper had won as usual. 
e took. the hundred reales 
which were handed over and 
dropped them into his pocket. 


the police— country. 

were Chile is rich in adventurers 
of the broken-down type. 

“* Stranger here? ’’ asked Blado. 
“Just came in to-day. Seems 


Answers to Quiz 
1. Who is th 


Once the a stirring place.” ** Will you play again, skipper ?”’|Scotland, and ren ie a reast in No. 788 

loot was aboard his vessel no The man jerked his thumb to- ‘* What stakes? ” day? a BR Davids Maven 4 

___ For several days he had been in vigilante could come aboard her, wards the notice on the wall. The man scratched his head as| 2. Complete the pairs: Duck 4 j,,). Ww il ; 

schooner for he was skipper, and could “Oh, that happens now and he grinned. and ——; Pork and ——. Peake Vo 
lay in the tiny harbour with her object to anyone boarding his then,’ said Blado, noting the ‘“TI’ll tell you. A passage on 3. Which of the following are 3. Finland. 
crew of half-breeds ready for the ship unless armed with a warrant. rough-neck aspect of the individual your schooner out of this sun- dey 4 eae abutiole, 4. 28. 
To get a warrant for search in and the humming-bird skin in his bleached hole to—wherever you adcet ee uck-bill, Jutant, 5. To read the speeches in the 
that night on the ebb tide, with Chile means a week's routine at hat which told that he had come are going.” as Wiiehiie. he largest and House of Commons debates. 

Justice is heavy-footed on from the south. “ Been in Chile “You ain’t particular where,J)most populous London bor- 6. 2/5 cannot be expressed in 


hey? There’s one place I'll bet|ough? 16ths; others can. 


Know what 
You're up 
against ! 
says 
JACK GREENALL 


a 


_ THE MOTH. 
. _ “THE Moth is the butterfly’s poor relation, and 
_~ resides in dress suits, Whitney blankets and 
d’s reach-me-downs! 
‘They have a coiled tongue but no frenulum— 
- too bad, just too bad! ‘They begin life, and 
shouldn’t, as caterpillars, eating their silly 
heads off at anybody’s expense; they generally 
have eight feet—No! no! not ARE eight feet, 


y! 
Caterpillars have been known to make sharp 
cracking sounds. I know they have. I’ve 
iped ’em. 
The Caterpillar of the Tussock Moth—or 
Whiskers to his pals—badly needs a hair-cut; 
__to my knowledge he’s had a close shave more 
é ‘than once! ‘ 
fhe Antler Moth is careless; she drops her 
eggs at random. Hurrah for the Antler Moth; 
we could do with a few more moths like her! 
The Bee Moth goes around asking for it. She 
fools around in hives. 
_ Moths give the world a caning. In the U.S.A. 
the Peach Moth has got it in for the plum, 
cherry, peach and apple. In the Gulf States and 
Central America the Borer Moth socks the 
_ sugar-cane. In India the Meal Moth’s got the 
almond on the floor, while in Europe the Corn 
- Borer’s got us all against the ropes. 
— We’ve even got a Flannel Moth chewing the 
remnants! George, pass the loofah! 


; As my Sunday duds drop to bits in my hand, 
I read a swarm of moths were once seen a thou- 
sand miles from land. 
~ While my Harris tweeds can still cling to the 
hanger, let’s pray they’re a good ten thousand 

by this time, and still winging it! 

| 


‘iz (Mrs. Calomil had just been presented with a 
id beautiful new fur coat by her husband. 
“You know, Id,’’ she said as she stood 
{) admiring herself in the long mirror, “‘ one 
| really can’t help feeling sorry for the poor 
ly thing that was skinned for this.’’ 3 

a Oswald, who was going through his bank- 
| book to see if he had enough money left to 

pay his income tax, nodded grimly and said: 
“JT appreciate your sympathy, my dear.’’ 


BEELZEBUB JONES 


OF COURSE YOU CAN'T \ 
SEE THEM ~ THEY'RE 
INVISIBLE / 


WELL= IF THEY'RE 
INVISIBLE, JUST HOW 
DO YOU FIND THEM ? 


SEE THOSE WHITE 
STREAKS IN THIS BLO 


ALL YOU HAVE T0 D0 IS TO 
PUT A LONG SKEWER DOWN 
E HOLE, AND THEN TIE 
SOME RED RIBBON 
ROUND THE 
WwoRM / 


THEY'RE 
ICE-WORM 


BELINDA 


MR JOOKES HAS KINDLY sr 

OFFERED TO TAKE YOU INTO) {Amt 

His HOME DURING MY ; 
ABSENCE, BELINDA! 


7 * 

BUT / WAS FIRST, MR PILGRIM !- 
CHARLES AND | WOULD ZOVE 
TO MOTHER YOUR CUTE 

LITTLE RAY OF SUNSHINE! 


(TAKE My ADVICE AND 
PLUMP FOR THE JOOKESES 
ME GAL!-THEY’RE BETTER 
STOCK THAN MY DECADENT, 
FAMILy-!— ~ 


ARE VA xu \(/t WAS THE ) D247 
REGISTRAR? / REGISTRAR, 


| YAM GONNA 
ENROLL YA INA 
GOOD COLLIDGE, 

SwEE' PEA — 


EVERY YOUNG 
FELLA SHOULD 
HAVE A COLLIDGE 
EDGY- CATION 


GOOD MORNING 


No. 789 3 

¢ No. e e : men’s job by himself, and not 
Wangling Words Bringing Home the Bacon met Home Town 

; Blado recognised this when the 

1. Behead fbraid and get a : : : ‘ ; : _, swift danger was over and the 
fairy. (Continued from Page 2) quick time, the crew bearing thudding against the bows with schooner was drifting ahead. He TEN “youngsters” all over 
2. Insert the same letter) ‘ Oh, Smith, captain.” on the halyards at the crack of the sound of mighty drum-beats. saw that Smith was a man capable seventy take a_ tenzmile 
seven times and make sense} “Your real one, hey?” orders from Blado, who steered The mainsail was ripped from of handling a situation, and he walk across Dartmoor every 
of :omakeseaalhree-hiry. “That one will do, anyway.” until they were over the bar top to bottom, the rags flying ; Monday. The leader of the 


3. What form of iniquity can 
be written in capital letters 
consisting entirely of straight 
lines ? 

4. The two missing words 
contain the same letters in dif- 
ferent order: The fisherman 
gave the net a ——, and out 
fell two ——. 


Answers to Wangling 
Words—No. 726 


1. N-aught. 

2. Are there any bananas in 
the Andamans ? 

3. WAX, FAT. 

4. Hags, shag. 


JANE | 


(..NOW IF You'LL KINDLY 
SIGN HERE THE PREMISES 
ARE YOURS— AT THIRTY 

SHILLINGS A WEEK! 


eS 


| a 
AN 
“A 


1G, (EAL /DAFFY 
IET THE Mi DAME! 


\ 


YOU WAILING "WHOA!" 
Ny OF THE WINDOW ? 


THIS ATTACK ON YOU, 
MILORD = 


WELL, IF YOU WEREN'T BAWLING 
1 70 BLACK BEAUTY, WHY WERE | 


“| see. Are you a good sea- and on the open Pacific. Whenin the wind and cracking like 
man? Able to take a trick the land was well astern he pistol-shots in the fury of the 
at the wheel?” handed the wheel to one of his sudden gale. 

“Oh, yes.” crew and went below. “Smith, will you take the 
“All right. Tll need you. The man Smith was accommo- wheel?” roared Blado. “I need 
Feel that hot puff of air? That dated in a cabin under the poop every man here. The sons of 
means a storm. We'll have rain, not far from the skipper’s room, guns haven’t looked for the 
and then big seas, and then wind and when Blado went to his blow as I warned them.” 
—lots of it. If it wasn’t that I cabin Smith turned to his. Up to the poop Smith clambered 
have to go I’d remain here until At daybreak both were aroused and held down the wheel so that 
it had passed. You don’t mind: by the riot which came from the the schooner’s head was brought 
taking a hand? Them half- deck. The stamping of feet round to the wind. It was lucky 
breeds always get scared when it and the hoarse shouts of the they had heard the mainsail 
blows hard.” crew were followed by a loud rip, for the smashing waves 
‘** Nou at all, skipper. report like a gun. would have broached the vessel 
a hand any time.” Smith and Blado reached the to in a few minutes, and she 
“Good. We'll get away at deck at the same time. would have turned turtle. 
once.” The schooner was heeling over 
They had the anchor up at the to the seas which were sweeping 
cathead, and had the bows of over her. Rain was descending 
the schooner swung outward in in torrents and the billows were 


Tl take 


things were being made snug 
aloft and below, Smith stuck 
to the wheel, 


TRUST THE VIGILANTES!- FAREWELL!—AND | 
MRS GRINDEM WON'T DARE 
TO TURN YOU OUT FOR 

FEAR OF THE PUBLICITY!— 
BUT IF YoU NEED HELP— 
PLACE THIS CARD IN 
THE. WINDOW. 


ALL RIGHT, 


l 
SKIPPER! as 


WELL- ER-HON'S THE OLD GARDEN?- 
EVER GET DOWN TO A BIT OF 
DIGGING THESE DAYS ?, 


THIS IS. THE GRASS 
AND THOSE ARE THE 
FLOWER BEDS/ 


THREE GARDENERS — 
TENNIS COURTS AND A 


But Gartus 
EXPLANATIONS ARE 
CUT SHORT BY A 
SUDDEN HORRIBLE 
SCREAM IN THE 
NIGHT «-. 


2} 


~CANNA’ A ) 
GIRL GIVE VENT TAE HER 
PUIR PENT-UP FEELIN’S |} 
—AND TAK’ A MORSEL 
O FRESH AIR AT THE 
SAME TIME ? 


~YE SHOULDNA’ TRY 
TAE PROBE INTAE A WEAK 
WOMAN'S INNERMOST THOCHTS, 
TITUS TALLOW! 


Os 
ox 


< 


"TO a 


BR Oe 


™ 


You AND YOUR CHILDREN 
WILL BE VERY HAPPY IN 
YOUR NEW HOME! 


made a mental note of the fact. 

But there was no time for talk 
just then. The gale which had 
threatened for some time was not 
at its worst yet. 

Every sail—that is, those which 
had not been ripped—was reefed, 
the hatches were battened down, 
the boats were secured, and all 
made shipshape to meet the coming 
hurricane. 


(To be continued). 


ALEX CRACK 


Mike: ‘‘I saw ia man fall 
from a roof on a wagoniload of 


But while Blado saw that the| <oda-water yesterday.” 


Pat: “Killed, I suppose? ” 


Mike: ‘No, he landed. on 


doing -a_ two-|sofir- stuff.” 


HOPE 


MY-MY 
CHILDRE 


FOR MILES WILL THINK 
WERE MASS-MURDERING 
A HERD OF MADDENED, 


: 


CROSS- 
WORD 
CORNER 


hs. 
iene 


little club is Mr. J. Monk, of 
21, Endsleigh Park-road, Ply- 
mouth, who is 82. 
They carry out their weekly 
* programme winter ang sum- 
mer, hail, rain or shine. 
“One of the finest ways of 
keeping fit,’ says Mr. Monk. 


* 


TURTLE. 


RICHARD BUCKNER, of 
Totnes, on holiday near 
Hayle, found a turtle on the 


* * 


beach, measuring 103 by 7 
inches. 
But he got mo soup! This 


unusual visitor was “ detained 
for examination,” and is now 
in the Marine Biological Lab- 
oratory at Plymouth. It has a 
good appetite, mostly for 
mussels. 


“You should have warned her she had 
to let go of the bottle!” 


~ 


— 


DIC|N|Z\O|jofMa\c |r| 
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CLUES ACROSS.—1 Wjnnow_ 
4 Ladder, 9 Stem. 10 Scent. 
a2 Turncoat. 13 Tumbler. 15 
Troop formations. 17 Caper. 18 


Piece of glass. 21 Water elf. 22 
Moisture, 23 Horses. 26 Protec- 


tion. 28 Hauling, 31) Pact. 33 
add. 34 Was painful, 35 
Appear. 36 Possession. 37 
Colour. 

CLUES DOWN. — 2 By sur- 
prise. 3S Naught. 4 Close. 5 
Get for working. 6 View. 7 Cry. 
8 Lard. 11 Chief. 12 Tree 


exudation. 14 Shy, 16 Letters. 
19 Was in Bore for, 20 
Happening. 24 Boy’s name. 25 
Panama, 27 Spacious. 29 Dis- 
encumbers, 30 Swelling. 31 
Beam. 52: Triumphant cry. 


CURVES IN CURVES. 
Don‘t know precisely what our athletic (and not bad !) 
friend is doing in that wheel, but she’s certainly doing 
something to us. We’re in a whirl, and would like to be 
in the wheel, whirling with— whoa! Hold it! 


ANTANDROY DANDY. 
The shiny-bright boy of Antandroy is going off to play 
dark games with his Tottenhotsie-totsie in ‘‘ Shack 504.’’ 
And who’s that creeping in on his hopeful sister! My, ° 
they do enjoy themselves on the equator ! 


DOWN FOR THE COUNT. 
Family trouble in the Gibbon family. Mr. Pa Gibbon came home after 
a day out with the boys so glotto that all he could do was lie on his back— 
after Mrs. G. landed him one for showing up like that before the family. 
Then (wife-like) she told him soothingly it was all for the best. 


, WERE YOU RIGHT? 

Explanation to the last ‘‘G.M.” 
puzzle picture is that George la Cerf * 
was born minus collarbone — but he 
joined the Yank Army — and movies 
of George in action have been circu- 
lated-to medicos. He plays all games, 
swims, and at nineteen years still has 

his milk teeth. Wadya know! 


ae pes ve 
ae 2 


Lucky chap — and got close enough to tree-squatting 
Leslie Brooks to put a ball at her feet. And here’s 
something that has nothing to do with this particular 
occasion. Young Leslie is — we hardly dare to dash 
your hopes — the owner of a brand-new baby, brought 
_by the Stork last September. 


NERTS TO NEWTS! AG 
‘“ They dressed me up, tied a label on me, and stuck me in this tiddler- 
catching competition with a thousand other kids. Darn it, they ought 
to know I’ve got my own pond, with frogs, and lizards, and all sorts of 
things that you can’t catch from Deal Pier. I think I’Il pack up — this 
is not my idea of fun.’’ Se 
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